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Celebration in Black: 
A Preview
By Sheena Watson
Black is back and better than ever.
This year’s 7th annual production 
of "Celebration in Black" is promising 
to be a truly gala affair.
This musical drama involves almost 
100 students from all over the Atlanta 
University Center who have been 
working and planning the production 
since November 1990.
This year’s theme, "The Music 
Saved Us,” was taken from an 
overview of African-American history. 
Music has always played an important 
role in our lives from the Motherland 
with our drums, through slavery with 
spirituals, to the present with our 
varied rhythms and sounds - reggae, 
house, jazz, rhythm and blues. . . you 
name it.
"Music has always been there for
us and carried us through," said 
producer Cozie Reaves.
Reflecting the theme of family 
weekend, the entire show focuses on 
the 100th birthday of the great­
grandmother of a family.
In search of the most outstanding 
aspect of the great-grandmother’s life, 
the family discovers that music was the 
most prominent motif.
Flashbacks in history include a 
scene set in Africa, a scene from 
slavery, and scenes from the ’20s and 
’60s.
Music was an outlet for African- 
Americans and we expressed the music 
through dance.
About 40 dancers who have been 
rehearsing daily will perform a variety 
of dances, including African, lyrical,
hip-hop, house, tap and jazz.
"The dancing this year is a lot 
more involved," said choreographer 
Sherri Sullivan.
The producers and performers 
believe that in comparison to last year’s 
performance, this year’s production is 
less radical.
"We wanted to harp on what went 
right throughout our history instead of 
what went wrong," said Reaves.
Thus, an attempt was made to keep 
this year’s show more positive, light­
hearted and entertaining.
"‘Celebration in Black’ is getting to 
be a better production with each year 
involving more and more students," 
said Shawna Green, the creative 
consultant. "We are working hard and 
hope that you enjoy the show."
The show is approximately two 
hours long and will be performed 
Saturday, Feb. 16, and Sunday, Feb. 
17, beginning promptly at 8 p.m.
Saturday’s performance will be for 
parents and invited guests only. 
Sunday’s performance will be general 
admission, mainly students.
"Preparation has been a lot of fun 
and a lot of hard work, and it is going 
to be a wonderful production," said 
Keelah Nurse, stage manager.
The stage crew, choreographers, 
producers, actors and dancers have 
proven "Celebration in Black’s" worth 
throughout. The evening’s performance 
promises more genuine talent and 
exciting surprises.
For a night of sheer, free 
entertainment, celebrate the evening at 
a true celebration. . . in Black!
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Jumping the Generation Gap
By Jocelyn Coleman 
Editor-in-Chief
Where would some of us be 
without family? How far have some of 
us come without any family support at 
all?
Fortunately, I am one of the lucky 
ones. The Coleman family has been the 
most positive influence in my life.
I am sure I am not alone when I 
admit that sometimes tears come to my 
eyes when I think about how much my 
family members mean to me.
It’s really comforting to know that
there are people in this world who love 
you unconditionally.
However, I must admit that 
recently I’ve grown a lot closer to 
some particular members of my family 
- my grandparents.
This Christmas I took a break 
from the usual "old hangout drop-ins" 
and chillin’ with the high school crew 
to spend a week with my father’s 
parents.
This idea hit me during a 
meditation at the end of the semester 
when Spelman sisters were sharing a 
lot of the pain they had to endure 
within their family structure.
I thought about how grateful I was 
to have such a positive family and how 
I really had not spent that much time 
with my grandparents, especially since 
I was working far away the entire 
summer.
So I packed up some graduate 
school applications, a list of letters to 
be written, a draft of a T.V. script and 
a journal I planned to begin and 
headed for my grandparents’ house less 
than an hour away.
My grandparents are real busy still
working side-by-side well past the 
retirement age. They are the two most 
generous people I’ve ever met and I 
truly adore the loving relationship they 
share going on 50 years of marriage.
Little did I know that I would be 
too engrossed in my grandparents’ daily 
rituals of living life to the fullest to 
even touch my load of busy work.
We got up every morning to one 
of Grandma’s hearty breakfasts and 
talked about this and that until The 
Price Is Right came on T.V. We 
shopped for gifts, scoured the town for 
the perfect poinsettias for neighbors 
and put new tires on the Chrysler. 
Then it was time for dinner, the news 
and small talk until we all went to bed 
a lot earlier than my usual time.
It was really refreshing to have in- 
depth conversations with my elders. 
Their insight on the topics we 
discussed were golden and enlightening.
Listening to my grandmother lay 
down some laws on handling 
relationships was a revelation in itself. 
History really does repeat itself. Men 
haven’t changed a bit and her advice is 
priceless.
Granddaddy reminded me to take 
care of my mental well-being which is 
something that many college students 
tend to ignore. Whenever I am getting 
too stressed out I hear Granddaddy’s 
words of wisdom ringing in my head 
and I adjust my schedule for some 
sleep.
The highlight occured in the 
middle of the week when it donned on 
me that../ was actually CHILLIN’ with 
my grandparents!.
It was relaxing, it was educational 
and it gave me an opportunity to see 
why my Dad developed into such a 
strong man.
I can honestly say that getting to 
know my grandparents on the cool tip 
was one of the most exciting weeks of 
my life.
We laughed, we talked and most 
of all, we explored the sides of 
ourselves we never got to see between 
Christmas trees, holiday get-togethers 
and Sunday afternoon dinners.
This special time gave me even 
more reason to feel so extremely 
blessed to have a pair of God’s angels 
as grandparents. . . and friends.
The War. . .In The Gulf? 
Know The Facts
By Kimberley A. Suber
My people, so you know what’s 
going on?
My people, where are your brothers 
and why are they gone?
My people, did you know that 
there has been a war declared on us?
No, it’s not a new war, nor a 
separate war - it’s the same war we’ve 
been reading about since Jan. 15, 1991 
- the war in the Gulf. Did you believe 
that it was "America v. Hussein"? 
That is what the media would love for 
you to believe, but please - think 
again.
This war has nothing to do with 
oil. America only gets approximately 
6% of its oil from Kuwait.
Kuwait is Japan’s main source of 
oil. . . So why aren’t they militarily 
engaged in this war? The answer is 
simple: America de-militarized Japan 
in order to keep the Japanese in 
military control; so no matter how 
technologically advanced they become, 
America retains the capacity to destroy 
them. My people, America knows 
what it is doing; everything is a means 
to an end.
The issue here, is that of control. 
If Hussein controls Kuwait (which is 
rightfully his historically), then he 
gains enormous p^wer. This is a 
threat to the white collective powers 
economically. To the white collective 
powers, a man of color in control is 
no only an economical scare, but an 
egotistical scare as well.
The objective of the war is to let 
people of color know, point blank: 
When people of color step out of line 
(strive for power and/or economic
equality), whites will not only 
themselves make military moves to 
destroy us, but will (in this case 
especially) recruit other people of color 
and TOGETHER will TOTALLY 
annihilate us and our colored 
adversaries. Make no mistake - 
America knows exactly what it is 
doing.
America has a past history of 
exerting random, unnecessary military 
force on people of color (i.e. 
Hiroshima, Vietnam and - let us not 
forget - Panama). In Panama, not 300 
(as reported by American media), but 
3,000 Panamanians were killed in the 
search for one man - Manuel Noriega.
Ironically, the American press 
neglected to inform us that Noriega 
was recruited by the United States at 
the age of 16, trained by the CIA and 
put into power when their president 
was "mysteriously" killed in a plane 
crash. America created and
empowered him. . . my people,
America knows exactly what it is 
doing.
America makes two claims that 
seem to have nothing to do with each 
other: (a) America is a Christian
country, and (b) Hussein is literally 
crazy.
In the Middle East, there is no 
separation of church and state, so 
killing in the name of Allah is not 
crazy; it’s an acceptable circumstance 
of life. Here, our Christian "Thou 
shalt not kill" government has 
hypocritically issued the order to 
remove Hussein at all costs. Our 
"Thou shalt not kill” government has
even gone so far as to threaten nuclear 
warfare.
Now WHO’S crazy?
My people, America knows what it
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Hussein being "crazy," America has 
gained enormous financial, military and 
moral support.
There is so much more to look at: 
the mysterious rise in military






Reminiscing over the past four 
years, tears well up in my eyes.
I can remember staying up all 
night before the trip to Spelman, 
as my grandmother held me 
tightly, consoling me that 
everything was going to be okay.
Thoughts of love, pride, and 
affection linger in my mind as I 
think of the times when I thought 
my world would collapse, only 
hearing her gentle voice whisper, 
"Trust in the Lord, baby, and 
everything will be all right."
With those words I have made 
it through my tenure here at 
Spelman. Even when walking 
among my friends in Giles Hall, I 
feel her strong spirit deep within 
me.
I think of her being at home 
(My grandfather left her seven 
years ago), tending to her daily 
duties of cleaning and raising my 
child. . .
Just think, my child - the 
person I am supposed to have full 
responsibility over - and my 
grandmother, mother, and uncle 
reach out their hands to support 
and sacrifice for me.
I think back on the day I had 
to break the news of my 
pregnancy to my grandmother.
It had only been two months 
since my grandfather (who was 
like a father to me) had passed 
away. I could see the hurt in her 
eyes.
The situation was like daggers 
piercing unmercifully in my heart.
She never gave up on me.
The birth of my child gave me 
the ambition to excel in school and 
to further my education.
Whatever made me happy 
made my grandmother happy. As 
I sit in class, I think of her sitting 
in her bedroom, writing a little 
note of encouragement to mjssister 
and me.
She is my atmosphere of 
protection against the rest of the 
world.
She has stuck by me when I 
have not been the best person to 
live with. Her gratitude has been 
the security blanket that covers me 
in the midst of my ignorance.
My grandmother, Dorothy 
Price, has sacrificed time, effort, 
and money to make sure that when 
I leave Spelman, I will be 
equipped with the best life has to 
offer me.
I thank God that He has 
allowed me the blessing of her to 
be a part of my life.
A Tribute to My Mother
By Sabrina Bradford
MOTHER is one of the most 
special and sacred titles any 
woman desires to hold. A mother 
is a female, not necessarily a 
parent, who holds a position of 
authority or responsibility in one’s 
life.
A mother loves and cares for 
all of her children, both her sons 
and her daughters. However, 
there is something about the 
relationship between a mother and 
daughter that can neither be 
explained nor duplicated.
As Edith Neisser wrote in her 
book Mothers and Daughters, "A 
woman’s relationship to her 
daughter is more creative and 
fulfilling, deeper and more 
enduring, than any other. The 
biological tie is present with a 
child of either sex, but a daughter 
is an extension of a woman’s own 
self."
The relationship between my 
mother and I is very special. For
By Carrie Allison Givhan
We all want to exude the 
positive qualities that are instilled 
in us in college. We want to 
become products of our 
environment. Some of us literally 
are "products" of our 
environment.
In the AUC we refer to these 
people as "Spel-House Babies" or 
"AUC Children." Spel-House 
Babies have a mother who 
attended Spelman and a father 
who attended Morehouse. Their 
parents met while attending these 
institutions, later married and had 
children who grew up and now, 
as young adults, attend these 
colleges.
I am a Spel-House baby.
In 1965, my mother was a 
freshmen at Spelman College. 
She lived in a dorm called 
Morgan (which has since burned 
down).
She met my father, who was a
as long as I can remember, my 
mother has always been there for 
me. She unselfishly sacrificed her 
time and energy to provide me 
with a pleasurable childhood. No 
matter how tired she was, she 
always had time for school plays, 
musical recitals and track meets. 
She always made me feel special, 
even though she had to be a strict 
disciplinarian from time to time.
Boy, do I remember those 
spankings! Before the pain could 
subside, she always said, "1 whip 
you because I love you." I 
thought that was the stupidest 
thing I would ever hear from 
anyone anywhere.
I did not understand it then, 
but I do now. I realize that it 
hurt her just as much as it hurt 
me when she punished me. 
Believe it or not, 1 can actually 
appreciate those spankings.
Our mother-daughter 
relationship was not always rosy. 
At the onset of my teenage years, 
1 became one rebellious young 
lady. Of course, 1 knew 
everything and my mother was 
always wrong. I, like all other 
adolescent girls, needed and 
wanted my mother’s approval, 
even though my actions belied 
this fact.
According to Neisser, 
"Mothers usually want to be 
reasonable. If circumstances 
warrant doing so, they find 
vicarious enjoyment in their 
daughters growing up."
My mother did everything in 
her power to accommodate the 
ever-changing me while also 
giving me the love and support I 
needed. In retrospect, 1 do not
Made in the AUC
senior at the time, while leaving 
her dorm on the way to the 
laundromat. After their initial 
meeting, they began to date and 
consequently fell in love. They 
got married a few years later.
My brother, Mercer A. Givhan 
III, currently attends Morehouse 
College and is a senior political 
science major.
Both of us realize that we 
would not be at these institutions, 
nor would we exist, if our parents 
had not met here. Thus, Spelman 
and Morehouse are very dear to 
us.
Another case of Spel-House 
Babies are two sisters - Carla and 
Andrea Molette who also happen 
to be roommates on campus. 
Carla is a senior and Andrea is a 
junior.
An interesting case of an AUC 
Child is Harry Redd. Harry, who 
is a junior Banking Finance Major 
at Morehouse College, has parents
suppose "our" adolescent 
experience was any rockier than 
most, it just seemed so unnatural 
at the time.
I know the relationship that 
my mother and I share is one of 
great worth. We have both 
and learned to accept and 
appreciate each other’s strengths 
as well as weaknesses.
Until I came to college, I 
thought everybody had similar 
mother-daughter relationships. 
When my friends and I shared 
experiences, I realized that not 
everyone is as close to her mother 
as I am to mine. Sometimes 
when my friends overhear me 
speaking with my mother on the 
telephone, they say in 
astonishment, "Sabrina, I can’t 
believe you told your mother 
that."
I can honestly say that as we 
gel older, my mother and I 
become better friends. Recently 
she celebrated a birthday and I 
gave her a surprise party. She 
was very excited and thanked me 
repeatedly.
Even though she does not 
always agree with me, she 
supports my decisions and 
respects me as an adult. 
Whenever she thinks I made a 
faulty decision, she does not 
judge, but rather she offers me 
guidance. I hope that someday 
God will bless me with a 
daughter and I will be as good to 
her as my mother has been and 
still is to me.
I know I do not say it often 
enough, so I will take the 
opportunity to say it now: 
Mother, I love you.
who met while they were 
attending Atlanta University. 
They were both getting their 
master’s degrees in the field of 
Social Work.
When asked if the fact that 
both of his parents attended 
schools in the AUC influenced his 
decision to go to Morehouse, 
Harry responded "Their 
experiences of being in a black 
school environment was 
something that I wished to 
duplicate for myself."
There are several other cases 
of relationships that led to 
marriage within the AUC and 
there are many other "products" 
walking around our campuses.
Family Weekend is a special 
time for all of the families of 
students here. We should all feel 
a sense of pride and joy but there 
is no doubt that those families 
which were "founded" here feel a 
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Illustration by Aurellia James.
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CELEBRATION IN BLACK
Places..... Black Out!
For weeks over 100 A.U.C. students 
have been preparing for the hype 
production of sound, dance and fury.
"Celebration in Black" has become a 
Spelman Family Weekend tradition.
The story the leaders of tomorrow 
bring to you on stage is one that connects 
with all generations on Spelman’s this weekend
So sit back, relax and scrutinize some 
POSITIVE youth action for a change.
CURTAIN!
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By Jocelyn R. Coleman
After all is said and done this 
weekend, one Spelman sister plans to 
be extremely satisfied, proud and 
relieved.
Jasmin Lambert, 20, a junior 
drama major from Buffalo, N.Y., takes 
a step up from last year and fills the 
shoes as one of the directors of 
"Celebration In Black, ’91."
Jasmin says that last year’s anxiety 
of being partially responsible for such 
a huge production helps her tackle the 
load this year.
"It familiarized me with working 
with such a large cast and how to 
bring together people of all disciplines 
in the entertainment field and put 
together a show," she said.
Lack of experience in the drama 
field is not one of Jasmin’s problems.
So far at Spelman alone she was 
the lead actress in "A Lion in the 
Wilderness" her freshman year, she 
served as stage manager for "The Lion 
and the Jewel" last spring and assistant 
director for this falls musical "Dark of 
the Moon."
The director of "Moon" was 
Vinnette Carroll, Spelman’s
At It Again!
Jasmin with Vinnette Carroll, teaching 
the ropes earlier this year.
writer-in-residence last semster and 
author of the hit Broadway musical, 
"Your Arms Too Short to Box with 
God."
Jasmin and Carroll became very 
close, eating meals together in the 
cafeteria and talking for hours.
Jasmin was truly inspired from 
working with Carroll, "It allowed me 
to see things I never saw before. . . 
motivation for actors, blocking. . . 
improvisations. She taught me how to 
put the written word into action."
Looking toward the future, Jasmin 
plans to perform in soap operas to 
financially supplement her theatrical 
career. Eventually she wants to return 
to Spelman to teach and enlarge 
Spelman’s drama department.
In honor of Family Weekend ’91, 
Jasmin would like to say something to 
a very special person in the audience 
his weekend, her mother, Linda 
Asbury, of Atlanta.
"Thank you for all your love and 
support!"
Enjoy the show Mom!
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CELEBRATION IN BLACK
Parents Night: Sat. Feb. 16 8:00 p.m. Place: Sister's Chapel
General/Students: Sun. Feb. 17 8:00 p.m.
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FAMILY WEEKEND
Daughters Live the Legacy
By Kim Stinger
Family weekend allows our parents 
the opportunity to visit Spelman and 
get a taste of life on Campus.
There are some mothers, however, 
who are very familiar with the sort of 
daily lifestyle their daughters are 
experiencing, for they led similar lives 
when they attended Spelman.
There are many daughters of 
Spelmanites within these gates. Many 
of their mothers knew their daughters 
would attend their beloved alma mater 
long before the prospective students 
ever realized they would be here.
Consuela Campbell, a junior 
sociology major whose mother, 
Carlotta, graduated in 1968, says that 
Spelman "was all [she] ever heard 
about." Spelman is the only college to 
which she applied.
Thus far she claims her 
experiences have lived up to the 
expectations i her mother embedded 




I remember (as if it were only 
yesterday) sitting at my Spelman 
College Howard-Herrald dormitory desk 
with tears soaking my faded Woodward 
Academy t-shirt. I knew my youth 
had ended. I hugged her as tight as 
her fragile bones would allow and I let 
go because my future said I had no 
choice.
She smiled at me, gave me a 
reassuring pat on the back, and looked 
at me with her soft grey-blue eyes as 
if she had confidence in my mission 
here. And then she turned away 
without glancing back once. Her stiff 
firm back gave me strength and I 
wiped the tears from my face and 
entered a new phase of my life.
By Nissa Walton
With family weekend underway, 
my thoughts tend to drift toward the 
nature of the relationships I have with 
each of my family members.
My family consists of four people. 
I guess you could call us the common 
nuclear family. My parents have been 
together for 22 years and they have my 
brother and I to show for it.
As I look into the dynamics of the 
relationships I maintain with each of 
my family members, I notice that
"better food. . . air conditioners, 
elevators, and other modernizing 
renovations."
As a third year legacy student - 
her grandmother graduated from 
Spelman in 1939 - one speculates as to 
whether she will encourage her 
daughter to continue the tradition. 
When asked about the possibility, 
Consuela replied with a smile, "She 
doesn’t have a choice."
Elena Temple, a junior English 
major, is also the daughter of a 
Spelmanite. Her mother, Jacqueline 
Temple, C’68, graduated as a Spanish 
major.
According to Elena, when her 
mother was a student here, "Freshman 
dorms were not only for freshmen. 
You could live in any dormitory on 
campus." Social life was also quite 
different then. Elena said that her 
mother’s class was not allowed room 
visitation. Consuela added that
I wanted to call her five minutes 
after the car door slammed and let her 
know that I wasn’t ready for adulthood, 
that I wasn’t ready for moving on, that 
I wasn’t ready for the end of my 
youth. I wanted to catch the bus home 
to Tuskegee, Alabama and hide-out in 
the comfort of her love, her warmth, 
and her home-cooked meals, but I 
couldn’t let her down. I just couldn’t 
let her down. I told myself that 
everything would be okay, that these 
four years would fly by and that soon 
I would be able to share with her the 
success that she wanted so badly for 
me.
Now, I am a senior and my 
time here at Spelman is almost 
complete. It’s hard to imagine this 
journey coming to an end without the 
warm, gentle touch of my grandmother, 
Laly Washington. Without her 
encouragement, love, and support I 
honestly do not believe that I would 
have made it through Spelman College,
So Grandma, I thank you. For the 
rest of my life, I thank you from the 
bottom of my heart for being my 
mother, my confidence, my 
encouragement, my determination, but, 
most importantly, my friend. You are 
the most important person in my life.
Daddy’s Girl
although I love each of them 
immensely, I have a different 
relationship with each member of my 
family.
Although each relationship is 
special, I feel slightly different about 
my father than any other member of 
my immediate family.
I guess you could call me a 
"daddy’s girl." I am the only daughter 
and the oldest which secures me a 
special place in my father’s heart.
there was a strictly enforced 10 p.m. 
curfew and, while today visitation does 
not begin until 6 p.m., males were 
ordered to leave campus by 6 p.m. in 
1968.
Kelly Debrow, a sophomore math 
pre-med major, says that her mother, 
LaJoyce Debrow, C’64, could not leave 
the campus without at least five or six 
companions. She was required to sign 
in and out of the dorm so that her 
resident assistant would know where 
she was at all times.
Convocation in Sister’s Chapel was 
an everyday affair, with every student 
expected to sit in an assigned seat. 
Also, to keep the dorms orderly, each 
student was assigned a housekeeping 
task for which she was held 
responsible.
Despite such rigid policies, Kelly 
said her mother encouraged her to 
attend Spelman.
"I’ve been to every homecoming
It’s a Family Affair
By LaWanda M. Freeman
Like some of my Spelman Sisters, 
my biological brother, F. Eric Freeman, 
is "A Man of the House."
Eric and I come from the typical 
family where the husband is older than 
the wife (my father being four years 
older than my mother) and the son is 
older than the daughter (Eric being 
four years older than me).
When I came to Spelman in the 
Fall of 1988, 1 was given four 
Morehouse Brothers at the 
Brother/Sister Tea, and another from 
my brother dormitory, so by the end of 
my freshman year, 1 had five brothers. 
It wasn’t until my junior year that my 
biological brother transferred to 
Morehouse from Dartmouth College in 
Hanover, New Hampshire.
Like most brothers and sisters, Eric 
and I loan each other money, keep 
mutual secrets from Mom and Dad, 
look out for each other and comment 
on whom the other is dating.
Unlike most brothers and sisters, 
we are four years apart in age but are 
both classified as juniors, attend 
colleges directly across the street from 
each other and have a class together.
Having a big brother at Morehouse 
has its advantages. Eric gives me 
great advice about relationships because
My father and I have always had 
a silent understanding about our love 
for each other. Neither of us are 
verbal people when it comes to 
expressing our feelings, so for us it has 
been through our actions that we 
express our feelings. In this respect, 
we are different from my mother and 
my brother who are both very verbal in 
their expression of emotions.
My father and I are very much 
alike and this allows us to understand
for I don’t know how long!" she 
exclaimed.
Like Consuela, Kelly had no desire 
to apply elsewhere. Thus far she says 
that she is "very pleased" with her 
experiences here. And will Kelly 
encourage her daughter to attend? 
Says the sophomore assuredly, "She 
will be here."
Dallas Campbell, C’70 and 
Consueia’s aunt, says she nas observed 
a plethora of changes - "all for the 
better" - since her days on campus. 
The size and social policies of the 
school are quite different from her 
experiences at Spelman. She believes 
that the advantages of a Spelman 
education are evident "even more so 
today than in the past."
When asked if she will encourage 
her 7-year-old daughter, Shawn, to 
attend, she simply laughed and said, 
"Have you talked to Shawn Campbell 
lately? She’ll be there."
he can identify with the young African- 
American brother of today, and I in 
return give him advice from the female 
perspective.
Eric, a math major, also helped me 
last semester when I ¡was trying to 
survive my Calculus class. (Thanks E.!)
Since I am from i Maryland, it’s 
always good to have a familiar face
around and I know I can call Eric 
when I think of home.
Like all brothers and sisters we 
often fight and sometimes Eric really 
gets on my nerves. Even though we 
are two totally different people, I am 
happy to have my big brother here 
with me.
Like other students in the AUC 
with a brother or sister here, Eric had 
an advantage when adjusting to 
Morehouse because I had already been 
here for a while.
"Having a Spelmanite as a sister 
provided a smoother transition into the 
Spelman/Morehouse family," he said. 
"Also, given her two years on campus, 
La Wanda has offered insights into what 
actually happens on campus and in 
Atlanta."
When I asked Eric about the 
disadvantages of having his little sister 
at Spelman, he only offered one.
Continued on page 12
each other very easily. This eliminates 
communication problems which often 
occur in family relationships.
I feel that healthy relationships 
between fathers and their children are 
rare in the African-American 
community due to the increasing 
number of households being run by the 
African-American woman. It is 
important to me to maintain the 
relationship with my father and not to 
take it for granted because neither of 
us will be here forever.
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Relationships are hard enough 
when the couple is within a 10-mile 
radius of each another but when there 
are hundreds of niles separating the 
couple, every prob em can turn into a 
catastrophe becaus; of the distance.
Several students in the Spelman 
community willingly deal in 
relationships where not only are there 
the normal misunderstandings and 
mishaps but thes' situations are often 
intensified because the other person 
who is involved is no where in the 
immediate vicinity.
According to Rhea Gordon, 
Director of Counseling at Spelman, 
"Long distance relationships are hard to 
endure mainly because there is no 
everyday contact or communication."
She said that anxieties and 
insecurities are often involved in 
relationships but these problems are 
only heightened with the distance.
Tara Williams, a senior math major 
who is involved in a long distance 
relationship said, "The relationship has 
its good and bad points. For instance, 
Continued on page 12
They Come and They Go... 
But Only the Strong Survive
By Marian L. Batts
Relationships are not easy to come 
by. They are shaped and nurtured into 
being. I know because for the past 
seven years I have nourished mine.
What do you say when you realize 
that you have spent the most important 
phases of your life - puberty, 
adolescence, your coming into 
womanhood - with the same man? 
You watched the same man, who once 
was that awkward boy, grow into a 
nice, caring and FINALLY mature 
young soul.
I say that it must be true love, that 
relationships may come and go but 
only the strong survive.
This is my story of Wayne and 
Marian, "the boy and girl next door." 
It all began the first summer Marian 
had a reason to wear a real bra.
There she was, all cheerful with 
her new bust, and then entered the 
video king.
Not once had she ever taken 
anyone so seriously. To her, all boys 
wanted one thing, but he was different.
He wanted to talk, to read her 
poetry, to listen to her play the piano.
What more could a girl ask for?
He was cute - freckles and all - 
and he wasn’t an octopus. It seemed 
like the perfect fairytale.
Unfortunately, reality soon set in. 
(Puberty does ugly things to a 
fairytale.)
Marian began to realize that her 
poems weren’t long enough and her 
music wasn’t loud enough. And all 
those other boys became a part of 
Wayne.
Adolescence is a time of 
exploration - a time to search and find 
new aspects of life and of yourself. 
This was a trying period in the story 
of Wayne and Marian, for each sought 
individual paths of exploration. Even
though they travelled separate roads, 
there was still time for them to bond. 
Eventually, they realized that their 
paths were leading them to the same 
place.
The journey into womanhood 
represents a realization of self. In order 
to know someone and be able to love 
that person, you must first know and 
love yourself. And through the many 
trials and tribulations in the story of 
Wayne and Marian, they both have 
come to self-realization. Each has 
accepted and made a commitment to 
what they feel for each other.
Relationships are based on give- 
and-take. Not one is perfect. No two 
people think alike or plan their lives 
the same. But love enables them to 
mesh and bond their two personalities 
into one. It is love that makes a 
relationship strong and thus enables it 
to survive. And such is life in the 
story of Wayne and Marian.
Splitting Views Over Splitting Bills
By RLhe Richardson
Spelman’s sophomore class recently 
spoj .sored a forum on male-female 
rela.ionships. Students, panelists and 
me nbers of the audience made 
thought-provoking comments.
The question, "Who should pay for 
the date?" particularly inspired a 
substantial amount of discussion.
Here are responses to the question 
from some male and female students.
Carrie Givhan, Spelman sophomore
I think that the person who asked the 
other person out should pay and that 
the only time that they should alternate 
who pays is if the couple has been 
going out for a while. Then they 
should compromise. If a guy asked 
me out, then I would expect that he 
would pay - and if he didn’t, I would 
be very insulted. I would think that he 
was cheap.
Lionel Burns, Morehouse sophomore
The date should be financed by the 
Black man. This should be done on 
the basis that the Black woman is 
appreciative, respectful, good company 
and has an understanding that this 
gratuity should be taken for face value 
only, and not as a means of wooing 
her into a horizontal position to the 
plane of the earth before daybreak. If 
a man truly enjoys the company of a 
woman and the date was initiated by
his volition, then the man will feel that 
it is his duty to pay. Also, women 
need not expect to be wined and dined 
like queens if the man is a true 
"student," but where a woman is chill, 
there is always some kind of way.
Terrence Johnson,
Morehouse sophomore,
As a college student, I am convinced 
that when students begin dating the 
male should not have the responsibility 
of paying for the date. Realizing that 
the cost of education is continuing to 
increase, women should have the 
courtesy to not pressure their 
companion. Moreover, if women pay 
for their meal, it will help them 
acquire a sense of independence so that 
they will not have to become attached 
to their mate.
Denise Ross, Spelman sophomore 
I think that when two people decide to 
go out, they hopefully decide based on 
a consistent mutual respect and 
understanding of each other’s 
circumstances. I’ve met people who 
have no parents to send them extra 
money, much less to spend on me and 
others who have. enough money to 
spend forever. But I have to be 
consistent in knowing that everyone 
comes from different circumstances. 
For those reasons, I think that it’s okay 
for the female to pay.
Che Cole, Morehouse junior
I believe that it should be on both 
parts of the party to decide, although 
traditionally, if somebody is asking you 
out to date, especially a man, maybe 
they should pay for it. But in a 
situation where college students and 
finances are involved, maybe it can be 
agreed upon; or if both parties feel 
more comfortable, I think that it should 
be agreed upon that the date should be 
split or paid for "dutch."
Elisa Smith, Spelman sophomore
I think that it’s nice to be "wined and 
dined," but I would not expect the guy 
to pay for the date. I have no 
problems paying for what I order. I 
don’t want the guy to have reservations 
about dating me because he feels I 
spend too much of his money, and I 
don’t want him to feel that I owe him 
anything - monetary or otherwise.
Illustration by Aurellia James.
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LOVE IN THE A.U.C.
Living the Married Life
By Dionne Williams
For most of the students at 
Spelman and throughout the AUC, I 
suppose marriage is a far off and very 
distant thought. But for me, it is a 
daily reality.
I was married on Nov. 30, 1990 to 
Specialist Brandon S. Johnson, a 
member of the United States Army and 
the most wonderful man on this planet. 
Yes, it’s true. I took the plunge - head 
first - and I could not be any happier 
than I am now.
The decision to go ahead and do it 
was a long, involved one so I won’t 
get into that now. This is about love 
and marriage. So many of you ask me 
things like: "How did you know he 
was the right one?" or "How does it 
feel to be married so young?" and "Is 
he going to be sent to Saudi Arabia?"
I have known for a long time that 
Brandon was the one for me. In many 
ways, our relationship is quite unique.
We have known one another since the 
fifth grade and we have been dating 
off and on since eighth grade. It is not 
a simple transition dating from puberty 
to adulthood and we have had our 
share of truly rough spots. But looking 
back now, everything had to happen 
the way it did in the past to help us 
now in our present as well as in the 
future.
It feels wonderful to be married 
and I am glad that I did not wait. My 
biggest adjustment so far is getting 
used to waking up with these arms and 
legs all over the bed. But, thank you 
very much, it’s an adjustment I am 
happy to make!
My life as a college student who 
lives on campus is sometimes a little 
hectic and some sacrifices have been 
made. I can see that with a husband, 
18 hours of class and extracurricular 
activities I wili have to set my
priorities straight in order to keep my 
sanity.
Being married feels like 'you 
finally have someone who really clicks 
with you and is willing to go through 
life’s highs and lows right there beside 
you. Being married feels like no matter 
how tough things get, your best friend, 
who is also your spouse, will always 
be that constant support.
His support means so much to me, 
especially since we only see one 
another on the weekends. We are 
interdependent, but individually we are 
still self-sufficient.
Marriage is something that I don’t 
believe anyone should do unless they 
are willing to work at it. Marriage is a 
lifetime of being totally committed to 
one person. It’s been easy for me to 
commit to Brandon because I am 
already committed to God and that is 
the most important commitment of all. 
Marriage also means that you are
guaranteed to receive Valentine’s Day 
gifts for the rest of your life! No more 
wondering about whether or not you’re 
going to get those flowers and candy. 
Now that’s a fringe benefit.
Fortunately, Brandon will not be 
going to Saudi Arabia and I know that 
God Almighty is the only reason that 
he’s still here. I cannot imagine what 
state of mind I would be in if he was 
sent there. I thank God that he’s here 
and 1 pray daily for those other 
military families with ioved ones in the 
desert.
In retrospect, being married is a 
truly wonderful experience and it has 
made me look forward even more to 
what the future holds for us. An entire 
new perspective has been revealed to 
me and so many new things have 
happened for us. Who knows? Perhaps 
the next year or so will bring a new 
generation of Johnsons....hum-m-m- 
now there’s a thought.
Illustration by Aurellia James.
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Is Mo* Better 
Mo’ Better?
By Kimberle Foster
Are you looking for someone to 
give you some "sexual healing?" Are 
you. . . wanting. . . needing. . . 
waiting. . . for someone to justify your 
love? Or are you holding on to your 
love?
In today’s society, the issue of 
promiscuity has become increasingly 
controversial with the rise of sexually 
transmitted diseases. In spite of this 
fact, campus promiscuity still remains 
a prevalent issue in the Atlanta 
University Center (A.U.C.).
In a recent mini-survey of 50 
A.U.C. students, 25 percent of the male 
students and 15 percent of the female 
students stated they have approximately 
two to three different sexual partners 
within a month.
It is even more astonishing that 
some report that when involved in a 
sexual relationship they do not feel 
committed to one person. They believe 
in the "piece of my love" principle.
According to the survey, the 
average person waits three months after 
the relationship begins before engaging 
in sexual relations, although some
indicate sexual encounters within a 
week.
However, the increasing number of 
sexually transmitted diseases is having 
an effect on sexual behavior. Eighty- 
five percent of the students say that the 
risk of AIDS has changed their 
behavior. The majority polled also 
believe in having a monogamous sexual 
relationship and do not change sexual 
partners frequently.
There are quite a few "secret 
lovers" in the A.U.C. Twenty percent 
of the students believe in being 
committed to one person but act 
otherwise. Most college students have 
sexual relationships to fulfill both 
physical and emotional needs and 
believe their sexual behavior is 
discreet.
One individual indicated that he 
had sexual relationships to fulfill only 
his physical needs. "What makes you 
think that I have the time to be for 
real in love in my prime?" - Morris 
Day.
Overall, campus promiscuity does 




"Yo Baby, we’ve been together 
’bout a day and a half. What you 
waiting on girl? Let's talk!"
"Darling your magnificent charm 
and stunning beauty takes my breath 
away...will you be my lady?"
"Hey Shawn, I heard you go with 
Trina?"
"What do you mean? I date her 
along with a few others!"
What do young men and women 
mean when they say: "She’s a friend. .
. I’m interested. . . We’re talking. . . 
I’m going with him. . . That’s my 
man!"?
These slang terms are simply the 
process by which distinguished African- 
American females and their fly 
counterparts hook up and groove.
Have you ever noticed the steps 
which evolve these so-called love 
connections?
Take a look, because this six-step 
process will certainly intrigue you.
Let’s start by defining the approach 
method.
- An approach is the meeting 
between two young people who have a 
certain thang for each other. An 
example might be: "Sweetheart I’ve 
loved you from afar, now let’s get 
closer than close."
- After the approach, the phone 
calls proceed. Case study number two:
"Hello. May I speak to Anita?" 
"This is she."
"Do you know who this is?"
"No, so do us both a favor and 
tell me."
"It’s me baby, Hobby from the 
club last night."
"Oh Hobby, whaz up sugar? I 
was just thinking about you."
'Next we have the interest part of 
our love, hale and debate relationship.
Interest cannot be defined, but it 
can be explained. My explanation is 
that X docs not yet want to be 
associated with Z but also does not 
want anyone walking on his/her grass. 
Familiar?
Once young couples have reached 
the dating phase their struggle is 
basically over. Most of the games are 
over except the almighty "C" word: 
commitment.
At this point, they either wimp out 
because of peer pressure and commit to 
only lying about their extracurricular 
activities, or they move on to the next 
step which is the Boyfriend\Girlfriend 
scenario.
• "Going together" can be defined as 
a supposedly stable, most of the time 
able, but sometimes a big fable that 
leads to the game of love. College 
students play the love game well as we 
shall see.
The final stage of the six-step 
process is the previously mentioned 
"LOVE GAME." The love game takes 
all types of forms but the most obvious 
one is true love. So listeners of the 
raps, the lines, the games, the lies, do 
be careful, but don’t be too 
cautious...the love bug’s sting is tangy.
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CAMPUS NEWS
Dr. Ben Lectures 
A.U.C. Students
By Lauren Kimbell
Renowned Egyptologists Dr. Yosef 
ben-Jochannan and Brother Ashra 
Kwesi spoke to Atlanta University 
Center students Feb. 2 at the Martin 
Luther King Jr. International Chapel on 
the campus of Morehouse College.
The lecture began with a slide 
presentation by Brother Kwesi which 
explained in detail much of the existing 
evidence that links modem western 
civilization to the civilization of 
Ancient Africa.
In his presentation, Brother Kwesi 
explained the actual origins of many 
western symbols such as the number 
system and the Nazi swastika, which 
appear in early Egyptian hieroglyphics. 
Brother Kwesi also pointed out that the 
robes worn by the Pope are identical to 
those of African priests. In short, 
Brother Kwesi presented hard evidence 
that Africa is indeed the Mother of 
Civilization.
Dr. Yosef ben-Jochannan, known 
affectionately as "Dr. Ben" and "Grand 
Master Teacher," is a 72-year-old 
native Ethiopian. Dr. Ben is currently 
the only African performing 
archaeological digs in Africa.
Dr. Ben’s topic for the evening was 
"The African Origins of Major Western 
Religions." His many years of 
research as an Egyptologist have led 
him to the actual origins of popular
War at Home
Continued from page 2
recruiting at Black high schools and 
colleges in the name of "higher wages" 
(which do no good if you’re dead), the 
fact that the Elite Iraqi Guard is 80% 
East African, and over 50% of our 
total troops and 80% of our ground 
troops are Black, Hispanic, or female; 
and none of this by mistake.
Today, 30% of our men are 
incarcerated; 25% use and/or sell drugs; 
and now there’s a growing percentage 
(over 18%) in the military and on the 
way to fight a war that Blacks (people 
of color) will surely lose, whether 
America emerges as the victor or not. 
My people, America knows what it is 
doing.
The Berlin Wall has been tom 
down, Soviet talks are becoming more 
peaceful - whites are uniting. Bush 
and the collective white powers are 
now calling for a "NEW WORLD 
ORDER."
It is ironic that not too long ago, a 
man in Germany called for a "new 
order" for the betterment of the Aryan 
Race - the man, Hitler; the result, 
World War II.
My sisters, welcome to World War 
III, only this time, we’re on Hitler’s 
side. . . my people, America knows 
exactly what it is doing.
Bible stories and symbols.
For instance, ancient Egyptian 
hieroglyphics tell the story of the 
goddess Isis’ immaculate conception. 
This story predates the story of Mary’s 
immaculate conception of the baby 
Jesus by about 4,000 years.
The insignificance of the woman in 
modem religion was another topic of 
discussion during this evening of 
enlightenment. According to 
hieroglyphics, everything that was good 
was symbolized by a goddess.
"I cannot support any religion 
where my Black woman is not a 
goddess," said Dr. Ben.
Dr. Yosef ben-Jochannan prides 
himself on being controversial. He has 
been dismissed from many positions 
and denied the right to speak at many 
institutions because of his 
outspokenness.
At the end of his presentation, he 
said, "You’re mad at me for thinking. 
You should be mad at yourselves for 
not thinking."
Much of the informations presented 
by Brother Kwesi and Dr. Ben can be 
found in the books Stolen Legacy and 
The Egyptian Book of the Dead.
Remember: "Ignorance is the
shortest path to the furthest pit of
damnation." - African Proverb
HOTEP!
Family Affair
Continued from page 9
"Since we look nothing alike, 
people I encountered on my own often 
were quite surprised when they found 
out LaWanda was my sister," he said.
Some other brother and sister teams 
here at Spelman and Morehouse 
include: Ericka Bahner (junior) and 
Roderick Bahner (sophomore); Patricia 
"Patsy K" Rucker (junior) and Aaron 
Rucker (senior); Melissa Hendricks 
(sophomore) and Phil Hendricks 
(senior); Sherie Randolph (freshman) 
and Kenneth Randolph (sophomore); 
Riba Kelsey (sophomore), Rimani 
Kelsey (freshman) and Monvibo Kelsey 
(senior); Meiuttenun Clay (junior) and 
Jerry William Clay, Jr. (sophomore); 
and April Savoy (sophomore) and 
Ernest Savoy (junior).
Distant Love
Continued from page 10
some days I really don’t feel like being 
bothered and that’s fine because he’s 
not here. However, there are days 
when I really need him or want to see 
him and it’s really hard because he’s no 
where around."
She said she has learned the 
importance of communicating her 
thoughts with her boyfriend because 
otherwise she says they would grow 
apart and not even realize it.
Williams said the relationship 
requires constant attention although the 
two are apart from each other. "It’s a
Counseling Center 
Offers Support
Spelman College’s Counseling 
Services announces its offerings of 
small support groups for the spring 
semester.
The groups will consist of about 
eight members that will meet every 
week for 8 to 10 sessions. Each group 
focuses on a particular theme and how 
that issue impacts one’s life.
Themes were chosen from interests 
expressed by students. This is a result 
of the counseling center paying 
attention to students’ feedback.
There is a weight loss group, one 
for students who are also mothers and 
one focusing on identity and personal 
fulfillment as women of African 
descent.
Two groups will focus on recovery 
from sexual assault; one will be for 
women who have experienced rape and
Future History Makers
By Kim Stinger
During Black History Month let us 
not overlook the projected 
achievements of our future stars.
In celebration of Black History 
Month, we decided to ask our future 
Black History Makers what positions 
they aspire to achieve in the coming 
years. Special thanks to Ms. Clark’s 
kindergarten class at the Spelman 
College Nursery for their cooperation.
African-Americans can expect to 
advance in all areas in the future. In 
athletics, 5-year-old Justin Martin has 
predicted he will be the Michael Jordan 
of the next generation, while 5-year- 
old Joi Stallwoth hopes to become an 
Olympic swimmer. Tlie up and coming 
professional hoola-hooping and baton- 
twirling will be mastered by Latara 
Gamer, 5, and Talethea Smith, 5, 
respectively.
Ina Williams, 5, expects to achieve 
in almost every area of the arts as a 
famous dancer, singer and artist.
24-hour-a-day job because we’re 
constantly trying to do things to keep 
the communication lines open."
There is always a tremendous 
amount of give-and-take involved in 
long distance relationships according to 
Gordon. She added, "College is a 
good place to have a long distance 
relationship for some people because 
the individuals are each experiéneing a 
great deal of personal growth at this 
time in their lives."
Bruneette Richburg, a freshman 
from North Carolina who is involved 
in a long distance relationship, says she 
has survived because she dates other 
people. She said that although she 
dates other people she won’t go out
another for those who have experienced 
incest. A sixth group is for seniors and 
juniors who are facing life after 
graduation with some ambivalence and 
yes - fear.
Each group is designed to provide 
information and guidance in a 
supportive environment while 
encouraging responsibility, 
independence and strategies for 
continuing personal growth.
Register early! Groups begin in 
late January or early February and 
most have limited enrollment. Some 
require an initial interview with the 
group leader.
For more information come by 
Health Services in McVicar Hall or 
call 223-1444. Flyers are available in 
upper and upper Manley, Giles Hall, 
dorms and Counseling Services.
Desiring to help people are 
Michelle Reid, 6, Brandi Reese, 5, and 
Amber Thompson, 6, who aspire to 
become doctors, while Kabiru Gibrill, 
5, hopes to be a fireman.
Our future shall be protected by 
the likes of prospective police women 
Sylvia Cox, 7, and Chaiti Rector, 5.
Giles Royster, 6, wants a hand in 
designing the world of tomorrow as 
she works to become an architect.
Stephanie Cox, 5, intends to build 
intellect as she fulfills her post as a 
teacher.
And on the home front, Kisa 
Willis, 6, and Anthony Williams, 5, 
hope to perpetuate the spirit of family 
as a mommy and a daddy.
While Merrillan Shivers, 5, has yet 
to decide where her talents will lead 
her, we are sure that after being 
surrounded by such an ambitious 
group, she will be right beside her 
classmates headed toward booming 
success.
with anyone who doesn’t respect the 
fact that she has a boyfriend.
Richburg said she usually talks to 
her boyfriend twice a week to keep the 
communication lines open. She said 
that her mate also dates but they both 
respect their relationship and the other 
people are strictly friends.
Gordon said that people who 
indulge in long distance relationships 
must be aware of the choices that they 
are making as well as the commitment 
they must have. She said she believes 
long distance relationships can work as 
long as the two people involved in the 
relationship are willing to work 
together to make it successful.
